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‘© That all external acquifitions re- 
** ceive tafte and colour from the 
“ internal conftitution ; ‘as clothes 
“* give warmth, not from their own 
« heat, but by covering and keep- 
“ing clofe the heat that is in ourfelves.” 

Every man’s experience will prove the truth of this 
obfervation ; as it will teach him, both from what he 
feels in himfelf, and obferves in others, that without a 
difpofition for happinefs, the benefits and bleffings of life 
are beftowed upon him in vain ; and that with it, even a 
bare exemption from poverty and pain is almoft happinefs 


enough. 
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I am led to this thought by the following letter, which 
I received near two years ago from a very valuable friend. 
The reader will perceive that it was not written with a 
view of publication; but as it prefents us with a very 
natural picture of domeftic happinefs, and inftructs us 
how an elegant little family may live charitably and 
within bounds upon an income of only fifty pounds a 
year, I fhall give it to the public exactly as I received it. 
Thofe who have feeling hearts will call it an entertain- 
ment; to thg reft it is not written. 

York, Sfune the 14th, 1751. 
DEAR SiR, 

Tue reafon that you have not heard from me for 
thefe laft five weeks, is, that the people where I have 
been have engroffed all my time and attention. Perhaps 
you will be furprized to hear that I have lived a com- 
plete month with our old friend, the reétor of South- 
Green and his honeft wife. 

You know with what compaffion we ufed to think of 
them: that a man who had mixed a good deal with the 
world, and who had always entertained hopes of making 
a figure in it, fhould foolifhly, and at an age when peo- 
ple generally grow wife, throw away his affections upon 
a girl worth nothing: and that the, one of the livelieft of 
women, as well as the fineft, fhould refufe the many ad- 
vantageous offers which were made her, and follow a 
poor parfon to his living of fifty pounds a year in a re- 
mote corner of the kingdom. But I have learnt from 
experience that we have been pitying the happieft cou- 


ple of our acquaintance. I am_ impatient to tell you all 
} know of them. 


THE parifh of South-Green is about feventeen miles 
from this place, and is in my opinion the moft pleafing 
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fpot. of ground in all Yorkfhire I fhould have firit 
told you that our friend, by the death of a relation, was 
enabled to carry his wife from London with a neat two 
hundred and fifty guineas in his pocket; with which 
fum he has converted the old parfonage houfe into a 
little palace, and fourteen acres of glebe into a farm and 
garden, that even a PELHAM or a SovTucoTe might 
look upon with pleafure. 

Tue houfe ftands upon an eminence within the ben- 
ding of a river, with about half an acre of kitchen-gar- 
den, fenced in with a good old wall, well planted with 
fruit-trees. The river that almoft furrounds this little {pot 
affords them fifth at all feafons. They catch trout there, 
and plenty of them, from two to five pounds weight. 
Before the houfe is a little lawn with trees planted in 
clumps ; and behind it a yard well ftockt with poultry, 
with a barn, cow-houfe and dairy. Atthe.end of the gar- 


den a draw- bridge leads you to a {mall piece of ground, 


where three or four pigs are kept. Here they are fat- 
tened for-pork or bacon; the latter they cure themfelves ; 
and in all my life I have never eat better. 

In the feven years of their retirement, they have fo 
planted their little fpot, that you can hardly conceive any 
thing more beautiful. The fields lie all together, with paf- 
ture-ground enough for two horfes and as many cows,and 
the reft arrable. Every thing thrives under their Hands, 
The hedges, all of their own planting,are the thickeft of any 
in the country, and within every one of them is afand-walk 
between a double rowof flowering fhrubs, hardly ever out 
of blofiom. The produce of thefe fields fupplies them 
abundantly with the means of bread and beer, and with 
a furplus yearly for the poor, to whom they are the beit 
benefactors of any in the neighbourhood. The hufband 


brews, 
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brews, and the wife bakes; he manages the farm, and 
fhe the dairy; and both with fuch fkill and induftry that 
you would think them educated to nothing elfe. 

‘Tw £1 R‘houfe confifts of two parlours anda kitchen 
below,..and two bedchambers and a fervant’s room 
above. Their maid is a poor woman’s daughter in the 
parifh, whom they took at eleven years old, and have 
made the handieft girl imaginable. She is extreme- 
ly pretty, and might marry herfelf to advantage, but 
fhe fo loves her miftrefs, that no temptation is {trong 
enough to prevail upon her to leave her. 

In this fweet retirement they have a boy and a girl ; 
the boy fix years old, and the girl four; both of them 
the prettieft little things that ever were born. The girl 
is the very picture.of her mother, with the fame foft- 
nefs of heartand temper. The boy is a jolly dog, and 
loves mifchief ; but if you tell him an interefting ftory, 
he will cry for an hour together. The hufband and 
wife conftantly go to bed at ten, and rife at fix. The 
bufinefs of the day is commonly finifhed by dinner- 
time ; and all after it is amufement and pleafure, with- 
out any fet forms. They are almoft worfhipped by 
the parifhioners, to whom the doétor is not only the 
fpiritual director, but the phyfician, the furgeon, the 
apothecary, the lawyer, the fteward, the friend and the 
chearful companion. The beft people in the country 
are fond of vifiting them: they call it going to fee the 
wonders of Yorkfhire, and fay that they never eat fo 

‘heartily as of the parfon’s bacon and greens. 

T told you at the beginning of this letter that they 
were the happieft couple of our acquaintance; and 
now I will tell why they are fo. In the firft place, 
they love and are delighted with each other. A feven 


year’s marriage, inftead of leffening their affections, 


has 
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has encreafed them. They with for nothing more than 
what their little income affords them; and even of that 
little they lay up. Our friend fthewed me his account 
of expences, or rather his wife’s account; by which 
it appears that they have faved yearly from fifteen fhil- 
lings to a guinea, exclufive of about the fame fum, which 
they ciftribute among the poor, befides barley, wheat, 
and twenty other things. Their only article of luxury 
‘is tea; but the doctor fays he would forbid that, if his 
wife could forget her London education. However, 
they feldom offer it but to the beft company, and lefs 
than a pound will laft them a twelvemonth. Wine 
they have none, nor will they receive it as a prefent. 
Their conftant drink is fmall beer and ale, both of 
which they brew in the higheft perfeCtion. Exercife 
and temperance keep them in perpetual health and 
good-humour. All the ftrife between them is who fhall 
pleafe and oblige moft. ‘Their favourite amufement is 
reading: now and then, indeed, our friend fcribbles a 
little; but his performances reach no farther than a 
fhort fermon, or apaper of verfes in praife of his wife. 
Every birth-day of the lady is conftantly celebrated in 
this manner; and though you do not read a Swift to 
his Stella, yet there is fomething fo fincere and tender 
in thefe little pieces, that I could never read any of them 
without tears. In the fine afternoons and evenings they 
are vifiting in their chariot — Don’t be furprized: the 
do&or keeps his chariot I affure you: it was given him 
by an honeft baronet in the neighbourhood, and is drawn 
by his plough-horfes and driven by his plough-boy. 
When they have no engagements abroad, they are 
walking arm in arm with their boy and girl about 
their grounds; but how chearful and how happy ! is 
not to be told you. Their children are hardly fo much 
children as themfelves. But though they love one 
another even to dotage, their fondnefs never appears 
before company. I never faw either of them fo much 


as 
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as playing with the other’s hand---I mean only when 
they have known I was within fight of them: I have 
ftolen upon them unawares indeed, and have been 
a witnefs to fuch words and looks as have quite melt- 


ed me. 
Wirx this couple, and in this retirement I have pafied 


my time fince you heard from me. How happily I need 
not fay: come and be a judge yourfelf; they invite you 
moft heartily. 

One thing I had forgot to tell you ofthem. It makes 
no part of their happinefs that they can compare them- 
{elves with the reft of the world, who want minds to 
enjoy themfelves as they do. It rather lefiens than in- 
creafes it. Their own happinefs is from their own 
hearts. They have every thing they with for in this 
fifty pounds a year and one another. ‘They make no 
boaft of themfelves, nor find fault with anybody. They 
are forry I am not as happy as they; but are far from 
advifing me to retire as they have done. I left a bank 
note of twenty pounds behind me in my room, enclofed 
in a letter of thanks for their civilities to me ; but it was 
returned me this morning to York, ina manner that 
pleafed me more than all the reft of their behaviour. Our 
friend thanked me for the favour I intended him ; but 
told me I could beftow it better among the poor. ‘That 
his wife and he had been looking over the family accounts 
of laftmonth, and that they found me only a few fhillings 
in their debt. That if I did not think they were a thoufand 
times overpaid by the pleafure I had given them, they 
would be obliged to me for a pound of tea, and a little 
of Hardham’s {nuff when I got to London. 

I hope foon to fee you, and to entertain you by the 
week with the particulars of the parfon and his wife. 


Till then 


Iam Se. 
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